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THE u/e/itHeR-
Official weather forecasts for to-day Indicate

that It will be fair, with light westerly winds.

Will the tJtah Senators bring with
them the key to open the Senate dead¬
lock?

The consolidation that the politicians
like least is the coming consolidation
of city departments.
Senator Brice says that McKinley

has a good following in his section.
But there does not seem to be any one

following Brice.

The ladies devoted to woman suf¬
frage have more than one hundred
clubs organized in thirty-one States,
besides a few in store for Congressmen
who don't accept the idea readily
enough.

The highly unimportant, if true, in¬
formation is cabled to America that
Lord Salisbury passed Joseph Cham¬
berlain in Pall Mall one day last week,
but was so absorbed with his own

thoughts that he did not recognize him.

Since some of New York's Aldermen
/ant to regulate cycling by requiring
che use of brakes on wheels, it would
not be surprising if the eminent City
Fathers would endeavor to legislate
against the bicycle face.

It now appears that the row in the
Reichstag, which nearly culminated in
a duel between two eminent German
Btatesmen, owed Its climax to the fact
that Baron von Bult Berehberg, the
President, who was in the chair at the
time, is deaf, and did not know of the
wordy war in time to stop it at the
outbreak. If Kaiser Wilhelm is afraid
of a re-occurrence of the affair, he
might prevail on the United States to
lend the Fatherland Tom Reed, whose
ears and eyesight are beyond reproach.

A CASE OF HONOR.
A great deal has been heard in and

.at of Congress, during the last few
weeks, concerning the honor of the
United States. The time Is near at
hand when our national lawmakers
will be called upon to show Just ex¬

actly how much they think o* that
honor, and whett"ar thev are willing
that It shot'' oe tarnished by the de-

Aorogation of solemn treaties
made under such circumstances that
they are peculiarly, binding and sacred.
They will have to face an issue which
cannot be dodged. It Is whether the
Government of the United States shall
allow the Indian Territory to be over-

~*,r» by white men, the five civilized
bes who hoild their less advanced
ethren under their guardianship to

De overwhelmed by the rude and reck¬
less prosperity of the frontier, and a

new territorial domain called "Indian-
Dla" to be set up, In the hope that In
flue time it may apply for admission
to the great family of States. If this
were to be done, it would be a delib¬
erate and Inexcusable breach of faith
which would result In the extermina¬
tion of certain noble Indian tribes, and
would nullify treaties extending from
the time when the Cherokees, Choctaws

;:a"d others were removed frqm their
ancient homed in the Southern States
to the wild lands beyond the Missis¬
sippi down to the present day.
The act of Congress of 1830 which

authorized the President of the United
States, In making exchanges of lands,
"to assure the tribe or nation with
which the exchange was made that the
United States would forever secure and

guarantee to them, and their heirs or

successors, the country so exchanged
with them," was enacted In solemn
earnest. The subsequent treaties in
the same sense cannot, by any stretch
of the imagination, be supposed to
have been burlesques or deceptive doc¬
uments. It was meant that the Indian
Territory, as it Is known to-day, should
be a distinct "nation".a refuge for the
red man; a bulwark against white
pioneering. It was not meant that
after a time an "Oklahoma" should

y be whittled out of it, and a "Cherokee
Strip" taken away from it. Uncle Sam
was an immense gainer by the ex¬

change, and he could well afford to
yield "forever" a little corner of his
vast "Western domain to these 65,000
people who desired to work toward
civilization in their own way, holding
their lands in common. Rich with an¬
nuities arising from the sale of land
in the past to Uncle Sam, they have
nothing to ask of anybody save to be
"let alone."
That Is what the delegation from the

Indian Territory which has just ar¬

rive! in Washington has come to ask.
It wants to be let alone. A century
and a half ago the tribes which it rep¬
resents began their dealings with the
white man, and it is only In the pres¬
ent generation that he has been found
making ll?ht of his word. They Intend
to ask that the conclusions of the
Dawes Commission, which was created
early in 1893 to examine into the Indian
Territory, and which reported In favor
of abrogating the solemn treaties, be
reconsidered. Tney mean to protest,

so loudly that all the world shall hear,
against being wiped out of existence
by the extinguishment of the national
or tribal title to any lands whatsoever.
They claim that the politicians of the
Southwest have established a political
conspiracy against them. The last cry
of the red man, like the "last sigh of
the Moor," will have all the eloquence
of racial anguish in It. It will be

heard. The outrage will not be con¬

summated without the utterance of
"Shame!" by thousands of voices

throughout the country. Let this na-

look to its honor. It is in danger.
Congress and the President must de¬
fend it.

The fact that Senators and Repre¬
sentatives have been more dignified
during the present session of Congress
than hitherto can only be explained on

the theory that a majority have hopes
of the Presidential lightning coming
their way.

KIND WORDS FROM JOSEPH.'
They touch us deeply. They do in¬

deed. They are all the more welcome
because they were a trifle unexpected.
The fact is that we were the innocent
means of causing Mr. Chamberlain a

good deal of annoyance and some little
chagrin. The warning to keep off the

grass was uttered in stentorian tones,
because the trespasser seemed almost

beyond the reach of our voice. But

now that the surprise Is over Joseph
does not lay It up against us. He even

admits that we rightly hold the Mon¬
roe Doctrine to be most important to
our own security. To his own constitu¬
ents at Birmingham he tells this.
Furthermore, he yearns for an Anglo-

American alliance. There, now! Jo¬

seph's heart is in the right place. He
doesn't propose to ask for the impossi¬
ble. It was not merely a little try
on." Great Britain would not for
worlds have a single inch of American
territory beyond what she rightfully
possesses. Oh, dear, not Quite con¬

trary to her principles. Perish the

thought of the Schomburgk line. Let
us be friendly with our Transatlantic
cousins, he cries. They are about the

only friends we have left. Let us take

our Imperial Federation policy off the

American grass.
A good, a virtuous Joseph. And one

who doesn't get angry when found

trespassing. -He apologizes, and seeks
another ground for sport.

The Illinois Democrats are going to
support Morrison andAltgeld- although
they sometimes find the latter lnsup-
portrv* , \ ^

RESUBMISSION.
It Is hard to understand what the

anti-Consolidationists mean when they
say, as in the hearing before the Legis¬
lative Committee on Saturday, that the
last vote on Greater New York was a

fraud. In what sense and how? It

was a vote at a regular municipal elec¬
tion which had unusual publicity be¬
cause of the many Important Issues In¬

volved. There was a special ballot

printed for it, and the attention of any
voter who neglected it was carefully
called to it. Many people declined to

vote on the important matter, but that

simply showed their lack of public
spirit. There entered no element of
fraud into the voting from first to last.
The people who want resubmission

want it because they do not want union
with New York City. They are not

very numerous, and may be described
as the surviving old-timers, who are

tormented by a fear lest the individu¬
ality of ^rooklyn may disappear.
merged in the fame of the metrop¬
olis. Dr. Storrs Is the spokesman of
this class. During his public life In
the city he has seen Brooklyn grow
from sixty thousand to eleven hundred
thousand in population; multiplying
four times faster than the population
of New York, and he wishes to see the
race continued until Brooklyn is the

larger city of the two. Then perhaps
he would propose to annex us to the
city beyond the stream. He clamors
against the men who care nothing for
Brooklyn because they have never

worked for It.' He bia.nK* them for
considering Brooklyn merely a con¬

venience.
This is all natural and honorable

sentiment, but based on a misconcep¬
tion. Brooklyn will be Brooklyn in all
its essential and salient characteristics
a hundred years after the union of the
cities has taken place. The experience
of other unified cities proves this. And
this conviction is so general that, if
the Legislature accords resubmission,
the result will be just the same as in
1894.

_ ^

Kaiser Wilhelm says that he means
to raise 300,000,000 marks to build a

navy larger than England. He will be
a man of mark and- marks, too, if he
does that.

SAVE THE PALISADES.
All along the western shore of the

Hudson under the Palisades little
tongues of land jut Into the stream,
dividing the margin into shallow bays.
These transverse ridges, usually io
hidden by grass and shrubbery as to
be Invisible a little distance away,
mark where in years gone by the
quarrymen have run their flimsy stag¬
ings and have dumped refuse chips of
rock to either side.
So long as the quarrymen worked in

a small way among the loose blocks at
the foot of the cliffs, little damage was

done that could not be soon concealed

by kindly Nature; but the modern at¬
tack upon the Palisades wields mo e

murderous weapons, razing away every

tree and shrub and attacking the sheer
rock itself with high explosives. The
substance of the wall, thirty miles long,
nearly four hundred feet high and of

varying thickness, will stand forever,
but it Is comparatively easy to strip
off its fringe of green, dry up Its cool

springs, destroy the plashing water¬
falls and wreck the mossy amphithe¬
atres of cool shade and circling stone.
And this is what will be done if the

havoc is not checked.
Fortunately there is evidence that

the people of New Jersey are alive to

the danger. A bill in the State Legis¬
lature urges the protection of the Pal¬

isades against mutilation, and the Leg¬
islatures of both this State and New

Jersey recommend the cession of the

Palisades and a vast tract extending
back from them to the United States

for a military park.

Mr. Poultney Bigelow says that the

German Emperor did not refuse him
an audience, because he did not ask
for any; and that ought to settle the

controversy.

A CONGRESSIONAL ORCHESTRA.
Congress should settle a question

that is perplexing the nation by dis¬

missing its chaplain and hiring an or¬

chestra. Chaplains were all right so

long as they confined their supplica¬
tions to requests for wisdom in affairs

in general, but since the present incum¬

bent has been specifying the subjects
in which Divine guidance is asked his

office has apparently become that of

news enunciator to proclaim an abbre¬
viated report of Congressional doings
for the benefit of the Recording Angel.

It is not to be expected, of course,

that Congressmen should immediately
go to work after entering the Capitol
building; so If devotional exercises
must be abolished because of the am¬

bition of chaplains, it might be a good
plan to engage an orchestra and sub¬

stitute a musical programme for pray¬

ers. Such airs as "Hail, Columbia,"
"Yankee Doodle" and "America" would
arouse the patriotism of the statesmen,
and the course of each day's proceed¬
ings could be relieved of dulness by in¬

terjecting selections like "Sally in Our

Alley" and "The Band Played On" be¬

tween tariff speeches and committee

reports.
The price of maintaining an orches¬

tra would not be great, but if Congress
feels that the outlay would cause crit¬

icism, it might consider organizing one

from its membership. Surely there are

enough mvisinlans in the House willing
to do all they ca>- to entertain their

comrades to make up the complement,
and if any competent man should hesi¬

tate, the argument that music is more

potent than oratory In influencing
mankind would probably induce him to

¦work for the position. Indeed, it is not

improbable that Speaker Reed would
ask for the distinction of being leader,
and, if selected, it would not be long
before he would have all in the House

dancing to his music.

It is probable that Mr. Charles Mil¬
ler, who is described in the dispatches
to the newspapers as a "prominent cit¬
izen" of Florida, Illinois, will not go
on a spree in Cincinnati again for some

time. Mr. Miller, in pursuit of vinous
pleasures in the town mentioned last
week, waked up on Wednesday morn¬

ing to discover that he was penniless.
He was too proud to send home for
money, and so decided to steal a ride
thither. He got into an empty freight
car, which a railroad employe prompt¬
ly locked, and which was opened again
Saturday evening in St. Louis. Mr.
¦Miller emerged from the car very cold,
very hungry, very tired, and very stiff;
and his pride being in a measure

abated, he telegraphed for $100, and
yesterday started in a sleeping car for
Florida, Illinois, where he will now un¬

doubtedly be a more prominent citizen
than ever.

If Ahlwardt, the "Jew baiter," had
been treated with the silent contempt
that he and his mission deserve, since
his arrival in this country, nobody
would have known of his presence here
except those persons who were unfor¬
tunate enough to come into direct per¬
sonal contact with him. As it is, we

never hear of him until some of his
enemies bring him into prominence by
threatening to break up the meetings
he addresses, which necessitates his
calling on the police for assistance, and
thus getting his name In the news¬

papers. Ahlwardt's crusade has fallen
flat enough as it is. It would be even

flatter if all the people he antagonizes
had the sense possessed by most of
them, and left him to the obscurity
that he deserves.

The facility which modern civiliza¬
tion affords for what used to be called
"Leading a Double Life" in the coun¬

try newspapers, until Robert Louis
Stevenson afforded* the headline artists
an alternative in "A Jekyll and Hyde
Existence," is again illustrated in the
news of the day, Charles B. Atwood,
one of the best-known and most suc¬

cessful of .American architects, who de¬
signed the r^idences of some of the
wealthiest of ov citizens, and, with D.
H/ Burnham, who i£ also dead, had as

much to do as any on? man with the
artistic success of the Columbian Ex¬
position at Chicago, had ,)een known
to his most intimate friends all his life
as a bachelor. Now that he is dead,
leaving an estate valued at half a

million dollars, it turns out that he had
been married for more than ten years,
and that his wife, with whom he had
had a quarrel, has been a professional
singer on the stage since their separa¬
tion. And the only evidence his aston¬
ished friends, who believe him to have
always been a bachelor, have that he
is not a married man is that he never
told them that he was married.

The Story of the
Lost Pocketbook.

"Honesty Is the best policy," observed
the girl in the boucle gown.
"And whose copybook have you been

studying?" asked the girl In the chiffon
waist.
"Sad experience has taught me, my

dear. Fact is, I have decided to write an

article for the Weekly Paresis on 'How
Not to Manage a Father!' "

"Have you? I thought perhaps you were

rehearsing some witty impromptu speeches
for a literary tea or a muslcale. By the
way, have you seen Elizabeth's new Paris
gown?"
"No; I hope to be spared that.I shall

die of rage If I do. I suppose she Is
padded*in it, as usual?"
"Padded? No, dear; upholstered, I call

it. But you were going to say?"
"That when you want money, It Is best

to ask for It outright."
"Pooh; while you are dispensing wis¬

dom you might as well tell me something I
don't know. Not long ago I was penniless
and wanted a lot of flowers, so I told my
brother I was busy, and asked him to step
In and order them up, thinking, of course,
that he'd pay for them."
"And didn't he?"
"No; sent them up c. o. d..how I do

hate people who Impose on their own flesh
and blood! Are you going to Gertrude's
yellow dinner on Thursday?"
"Not unless I am seized with the jaun¬

dice in the Interval. It is my only chance
of appearing in the proper hue."
"But I thought you were to buy a gown

for it when you went shopping yesterday?"
"I thought so, too. I went and selected

a lovely piece of brocade for It, then
screwed up my courage by snubbing Elsie,
who was with me. Flushed with victory,
I dashed over to papa's office to ask him
for the money. You know, I always
choose to go there to prefer such requests,
for his partner, a rich old bachelor, has
been paying me a great deal of attention
lately, and papa dares not accuse me of
extravagance in his presence."
"You had better not go too often, though,

or he will find out that you are extrava¬
gant without being told."
"That's all you know, silly. I usually

say the money is for charity.don't look at
me in that fashion, don't, it Is not polite;
and, besides, everybody knows that true
charity begins at home. Well, I went to
tha office, and, wasn't it too provoking,
papa was out, and the typewriter didn't
know when he would be in!"
"Then why under the blue canopy didn't

you borrow the money from the partner?
Your father would have to pa£ It back
with a good grace, and what does a little
scolding amount to after you have gotten
what you want?"
"I couldn't. He was out, too. However,

on the way back to the shop 1 found that
I had lost my pocketbook; then I knew
that I was saved!"
"When you had lost all the money you

had? It seems to me that you are devel¬
oping symptoms of Insanity!"
"How stupid you are not to understand!

Don't you see, I ordered the brocade sent
home, to be paid for on delivery.and I
got a more expensive piece than I'd have
dared to under other circumstances. Then
I telephoned to papa's partner, lnyltlng
him up to dinner that evening."
"Oho! I begin to daylight now! You

are really & clever gui, dear, though no¬

body would suspect it."
"Humph! I hope I'm clever enough to

conceal It, as a rule. I went home, then,
and made a charming toilet. I met papa
at the door, took his coat, kissed him and
mentioned that Mr. Bonds was coming to
dinner; that put him in a good humor at
once."
"I should think It ought to, unless he was

very unreasonable or had the rheumatism.-
"M'h'm! Just as we got into the parlor

the bell rang, and"
"It was the old bachelor, of course, with

his hair carefully brushed over the shiny
spot."
"No. It was my package, with $25 due

on It. I burst Into tears and told papa
that after ordering it I had lost my pocket;
book, and what in the world should his
little girl do? He looked thoughtful a

moment; then put his hand in his pocket,
when"
"He found that It was empty? What a

shame after you had had all that trouble,
too!"

x

"No. I turned and saw Mr. Bonds, who
had come In while I was explaining. He
was holding out my lost pocketbook and
saying, 'I see I am just in time. I found
this on the office floor just after you had
left to-day, Miss Eulalla. Your card is in
It, so J brought It with me. So glad to be
of any service to you!' Oh, I thought I
should die!"
"But I don't see why, when"
"Don't you? The amount due on the

package was $25, and In that pocketbook
there was just $1.19!"

Which OneT
[New Haven Palladium.]

A Washington paper learns that "one of the
Venezuelan Ocimmissioners Is not regarded
favorably by England." If he can be Identified
he will be regarded even more favorably here.

More or Less in
the Public Eye.

"Dr." Bull Perry, a full-blooded Indian, re¬

siding on the Watuppa Reservation, near Fall
River, Mass., died recently. He was seventy-
six years old. He claimed to be the last of the
Narragansett#, but In reality was the last of
a tribe that refused to Join King Philip in the
war against the whites.

Few of the rulers of Europe play cards except
as a pastime. The King of Italy detests cards
and will not take them in his hand, it is said,
owing to the fact that his father wasted hours
over them. The Emperor of Austria plays a
few innocent games. Since the death of Al-
phonso XXI., card playing has been forbidden
at the Court of Spain. Emperor William also
frowns upon cards, and never plays excepting
when on a yachting trip.

Joseph Cook Is still at the Clifton Springs
Sanitarium. He is getting Into a condition of
rest and repair, and is taking considerable nour¬
ishment, showing some signs of improvement.

The "tallest man alive," Colonel A. A. Pow¬
ell, once of Texas, but for many years of Bar-
num's Circus, and the world, Is looking for a

job as floorwalker in a store in St. Louia, Mo.
He is thirty-four years old and stands seven
feet seven and a half Inches in his stockings.
He says the show business was tiring and didn't
pay, all things considered.

Rev. J. Manning Dunaway, pastor of the Bap¬
tist churches at Accomac Court House, Hollies
and Harborton, Va., requests his friends not to
use the title of "Reverend" In addressing him.
Mr. Dunaway says that he finds the word "rev-
erend" but once in the English Bible, and then
It is applied to God.

Miss Balfour says In her book that she saw in
Dr. Jameson the hardest working man In South
Africa, a firm ruler and humane reclaimer of
the native race.

Verestchagln's right hand is a freak. A leop¬
ard bit off his thumb. A rifle ball struck the
middle finger during a battle, and the remain¬
der Ivere badly smashed up in a sledge accident.
JElie hand la stiff, but It can gnlnfc

Kicker O'Mullin Condoles
with Tim Campbell.

Washington, Jan. 26,-Well! well! well!
So Miner downs Tim Campbell and puts d*
boots to him. Of course, I stands In on the
congratulations. I chases up to Miner an

confers on to him the glad hand an' the
cheery face, an' he acknowledges d' comp
an' sets up the weeds.
After we'se fumigated a while an' chins

about Miner's vict'ry, I tells him, t' make
all even, I'll/ screw me nut over an' condole
with Tim.
"Do," says Miner. "Do so, Mul. Camp¬

bell's a dead good little duffer, an' although
I can do him in a walk when it comes to
statecraft an' graftin' 'round in politics, I
don't care to scratch the enamel off Ins
heart or dump a load of coal on to his
feelin's. So, go youse, Mul, an' cheer him
up, an' tell him Harry Miner'll pop a cork
for him any time, an' to pull on his skates
an' come over."
Goin' to see Campbell is different^ from

blowin' In on Miner.see? Campbell's got
It in the neck an' alnt in no humor for a

jolly.
To match his feelin's I drapes me dicer

In crape, pulls a mug full of mourn an

takesi him be th' duke. I'm oozln' sym¬
pathy when I carroms on Campbell.
"Tim," I says, "the mucker thrun you

down an' went over you as dead cold an

callous as an Ice wagon."
"He did, Indeed," says Tim, "but I was

lookin' for It. Me peeps was wide open,
an' I was leary of the worst from the
jump."

T"Youse'll lay for him next time7 l
a
"Will I lay for him?" replies Tim, glvin'

me the scornful ha! ha!. "Oh, no; I wont
do a thing to Miner next time. Mul, I've
got me chances embalmed, an' next Con¬
gressional election I'll trim Miner like a

Christmas tree. I'm beaten now, Mul, but
me patience Is me refooge, an' me hopes
is only deferred."
"How was it they thrun the soup into

you, Tim?" I says, "It was in me mind
you had a cinch-had the sucker dead to
rights."
"It was the newzpapers," says urn.

"They was always gettin' bechuxt me

lower extreemltles an' thrlppin' me up.
These dubs doln' the writin' w.ouid go

penetratin' round in the push, an' then
they'd print an interview with me. See!
An' Mul. they'd put woruds In me mout'
I niver utthered an' give 'em a meanin'
I niver lntlnded. Such publications be
such stiffs got me fairly nutty."
"One bloke," goes on Tim, "who's always

givin' me the royal jolly, an' pretlndln' to
be me frlnd.an' him gaffln' me an' doin'
the double-cross act right along.what does
this porch-climber do but fake up a story
about me in' the President. The Pres'dent,
says this felly, tuk me be th' fin an' in¬

quires me health an' whether I'm robust
an' hearty.

,, _

" 'I'm not. Mr. Pres'dent,' this duck
makes me reploy. 'I'm not. I'm sick to
the p'lnt of beln' croaked. Me system is
full of insomnia.'
"An' the worst of It is," "says Campbell,

'the Pres'dent makes no such bluff, nor

was me system full of insomnia or any¬
thing but ardor for th' party, see! But
there was thlm who b'lleved this story an

It didn't do Timothy Justinian Campbell,
war chief of the Glorious Orientals, a

ha'poith of good. Oh, the lies thim
omadhauns told on me was deploorable.
"They was, Tim," I says, agreeln' with

him for company an' good fellowship,
"they was for a mortal fact. I put an

eye on one sucker who was repoortln' a

story about you, an' that comedian went
away with his lamps well blacked."

'What was It?" asks Tim.
"He was claimin'," I says, "this* guy

was, that you're a dead evasive duck an'
stacks In a tale how Fogarty, of me

ward, was blowin' his lip one night about
Hugh J. Grant. This is how the felly I
puts the mug on tells it:

" 'It was at a s'loon openln' on Third
avenoo,' says the party, 'an' Fogarty gets
tanked an' says "Hugh J. Grant is the most
pop'lar man bechuxt the Battery and the
Bronx River," says Fogarty. "He's as

pop'lar on Fifth avenoo as he is at the
points. Aint I right, Campbell?
"An' what does this felly you knocked

out say I says to Fogarty?" asks Camp¬
bell.

."It's that I'm makln' a sneak on now, I

replies. "He says you ducked an' wouldn't
stand for Fogarty's question, but gets
evasive an' skates 'round. Here's how this
stiff mishquotes your reply, an' it's here I
gives him the t'ump in the chin. He says
you tuk a cow-swallow of beer an' turned
your lamps on Fogarty an' shuts one as if
you was dead fly an* cunnln'.an' youse not
meanin' to answer Fogarty's question at all,
but merely to thrun him down an' get
away.an' as youse was afraid to go on rec¬

ord about Hugh J. Grant you remarked:
" 'Well, now, Fogarty, d'youse t'lnk Hugh

J. Grant.an* I'm out for inf'rmation me-

self, an' that alone.d'youse t'lnk Hughey's
as pop'lar now as he was befurc he danshed
the Irish reel with Missus Ashter at the
Patriarchs' ball?'
"An* It was then I gives him a belt In

the map an' thrun him out. As he goes
through the door, Casey, whose standln
contageous an' quite at liberty, bein' he's
just drank up his beer, lifts the sucker an

Irish upper cut with the toe of thlm heavy¬
weight shoes of his, an' from the row I
heard outside he must have landed where
the cars run over 'em; so he'll make no

more shport with his lies about you.
"There was one yarn they cut loose,"

said Tim, after we'd lubricated our lips to
keep 'em from gettin' chapped talkln' so

much; "there was one shtory they took
the muzzle off of an' it made Hill sore

on me. I don't think Miner told lt» for
the muffer wasn't on. It was about the
christenin' of me cholld. You recollect,
Mul, that night when I tuk down the
shutters an' called in me clan?"

"It's burned into me memory," I says.
"The best blood of the old Ate was prls-
ent."
"They was," says Tim; "the nobility of

the Old Ate an' the whole push an' pick
of the Orientals. Well, this skate tellin'
the story says that Dan Kennedy says to
me at one p'int of the festivities:
" 'Tim, I aint knockln' nor beefln', but

where th* 'ell's Hill? I've piped th' mob
for an hour, an' I don't pick out me Sinator.
Did youse thrun 'em an invite.''
" "X" be sure I did, Kennedy,' this liar

makes me observe. *T' be coorse I did; but.ou know Hill? He niver goes out in

Sa"Now' tumble t* that, Mul. for a founrla-
tionles^'fulmenation," says Tim. "Can youse
heat it an' can youse wonder I'm weary of
th' woruk of such day an' dark liars? A
little harmless animadversion I can stand
but a fake lolke that takes th' cake. Hill
was feelln' dead sore an' spurious when it s
onloaded on to him, an' don't you forget it.I°ve no doubt but that one story was th'
spider in me dumplin' In this contest with

M"Ho'wever," savs Tim, bracin' up at the
inclusion, an' goin' to the bottom of his
mug at a gulp, "Miner'll have th' seat. Let
hiin Dalnt it red, gild it an' sew buttons an'
tie streamers on to it. He'll have It but one
terum Thin it'll revert to T. Justinian
Pnmobell. th' lineal desclndent of Brian
ttnrn an' th' natural born Congressman ofS- Slat'." KICKER O'MULLIN.

Thumbnail Sketch No. 4.
Afthuf Fue Gofmaft.

Washington, Jan. 25..Gorman, with his
smooth face, his repose, his quiet eye, his
excellent dignity, fills the vision pleasantly
enough. Nowhere in appearance does Gor¬
man jar on one.

Physically he is neither big nor little;
mentally he is much the same.

Politics with Gorman is an incident,
not the harvest from any seed of princi¬
ple. He is a good thinker from a stand¬
point of egotism, for with himself at stake
his instincts act mightily as auxiliary
to his reason. While he comes to many
conclusions, Gorman never has a convic¬
tion.
In essence Gorman is timid and shy. He

is pertinacious without courage, obstinate
without being brave. Ambitious as Satan,
and as egotistical, his aim is often high,
and the game he hunts is big. For these
causes much that he does seems daring.
What one takes to be daring, however,
is only the expression of an anxiety to
have; a greed which now and then over-

running itself, carries him Into peril.
Gorman has tact, is diplomatic, and in all

things an apostle of the indirect. He is as

crafty as a coyote, and as furtive. Like
a coyote, too, he never faces danger. As
far and as fast as he can, he flies. If
overtaken or cornered he will snap, and
if he connects, his jaws cut like razors.
But even this snapping is only defensive,
and ceases the moment the pressure Is
lifted.
There Is the sharpest of contrasts be¬

tween Hill and Gorman. What Hill wants
he goes directly to; Gorman looks the
other way, and plans to make the object
come to him.
Where Hill has valor Gorman has

strategy; where Hill is Norse, Gorman
is a Hindoo; where Hill becomes a Berserk,
Gorman turns into a Borgia, poisons a
bunch of forget-me-nots and sends them to
his enemy with a note full of compliment
and praise. Neither has enough of scruple
to wad a gun.
If it were the olden day in Rome and

Gorman and Hill were made to fight in
the arena, Hill would from instinct pick up
the buckler and the short sword. Nor
would he lay much emphasis on the buck¬
ler; it would hang on his left arm more as
a matter of form. Gorman, on his part,
would make his war with net and trident,
crouch as he faced the foe and attack re¬
treating.
There are two sorts of men in politics.

and, for that matter, in every other walk.
One Is a hunter, bold, aggressive, full of a
stark energy. He seeks his prey in person,
and relies on his strength and direct skill
to overcome and bring it down. Such, for
sample Is Hill.
The other, lacking strength, scant or

void of courage, shrinking from real col¬
lision, sets traps. It is force with the
one, stealth and cunning with the other;
one is a Ney, the other a Talleyrand; one
a highwayman, the other a bunco steerer.
And just as the Hindoo with his craft,

his poisons, his hypnotisms, his cord of
silk and his assassin's creese as crooked as
the lies he tells, Is more to be feared
than some bugle-blowing King Richard,
who maker* tenderly sure before attacking
that the enemy is wide awake and in per¬
fect array, so is Gorman more dangerous
than Hill.
Where does Gorman get all this bent

to set snares and play tricks and hide
when he hears one coming? It is due in
part to environment, in part to breed,
Gorman's father was a Peter Gorman.

The elder Gorman had fame ss the first
professional lobbyist the country ever
knew. He was a spy for the Union during
the war.a character necessary, no doubt,
and, therefore, no doubt honorable, but
sorely disesteemed In Maryland neverthe¬
less.
When Gorman was twelve his father, who

was a Republican.for with him, as with
the present Gorman, politics was ever the
merest accident, like a lane to a field you
meant to sow and reap.put him a page in
the Senate. For seventeen years, in roles
ranging from page to postmaster, Gorman
was lackev to the Senate and rau its er¬
rands.
In a day which reeled with public rotten¬

ness, and among men. many of whom es¬

teemed chicane, subterfuge and direct men¬

dacity as virtues beyond price, Gorman
passed his boyhood.
At an age when character Is formed and

the lessons of one's life are taught and
learned, Gorman had every day to skulk
and fly and hide and lie to preserve him-'self No matter how much he might be
oppressed or heaped with insult, all the
boy Gorman could do was run. Run and
keep running. Run from the shadow as

well as the substance, from the truth as

well as the false, from the right as well as

the wrong-run from everything. And if
pursued and overtaken, lie, and keep lying
until a new opportunity opened to run

again.
,.

From twelve to twenty-nine that was the
destiny of Gorman; the destiny of a dally
fugitive. He couldn't make a fight, he
couldn't tell the truth, he couldn't be self-
respecting as boy or man during all those
seventeen years, without courting instant
loss of all he had.
Ia it wonder, then, he came from that

school crafty, cowardly, conscienceless; a

man whom no man trusts, and by whom no

man is trusted?
In those days Gorman.who, after all, is

the merest chameleon of politics, who has
his hue from whatever supports him.was
a Republican. For the reason which made
him then a Republican, he is now a Demo¬
crat.
Gorman has no profession, no trade; not

much education. His calling is politics, his
object to hold office, his purpose to be rich.
He has had success. He Is Senator from
Maryland, and he is worth $1,600,000. Like
Blaine, and Sherman, and Elkins, and some
others not hard to recall, Gorman has made
politics pay.
That Gorman has his ways of power Is

shown by his passing a tariff bill and mak¬
ing It law in the teeth of the House and
the White House. He made the tariff, with
a majority of only one at that. He had
three by natural count, but he began work
bv throwing Hill.once his ally, then, as
now, his inveterate foe, with sworn feud
against him.overboard and barring him

frT^athhePfs'master1 of a sleighty cunning
appears from his passing the tariff bill
x-irhiit disclosing lii< own convictions onh\?po nt of card1nal)v,litics. To this day
. mnn knows. 1)01- does his record show,
whether Gorman is for protection, a tariff
for revenue or free trade. Hill and a
dozen others almost burned themselves
allvi too, trying to smoke Gorman out.
That he will snap when cornerpd Is

shown by his Senate speech assailing
Cleveland f and that he lacks the commoncourage of a man of honor is seen when he
talks with Cleveland for half an hour at
the White House the morning of the day
the soeech is delivered and never mentions

firmroach to the man most interested.
How does Gorman do these marvels? By

a skiTl like unto that of a Machiavelll; by
n cenlus for the indirect, and a capacity
which almost comes to be a power to hyp¬
notize* for making every man believe his
nwn host interest lies Gorman's way.

lie is the vampire bat of
without strength, without courage, without
nower for war, inhabits either earth or air,
tree or cavern, and sucks blood with a safe
indifference from lion and from, lamb alike.

/30u>ery

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Wh:fl,

The New York working girl has longbleen
famous for her fondness for being pi<Tto-
graphed, and the East Side photograph ers,
who compete for the custom of her «Lass!
are continually
devising new * - 1l
backgrounds for
their pictures.
The woodland
scene,the rocky
dell and the,
trickling rill are ||
old fashioned
now, for a new

style has taken
the fancy of the
girls. The lat¬
est fashion la
to be photo-^
graphed In an
opera box, which Is made of pasteboard, or
some other flimsy material, and It large
enough to hold from two to half c dozen
people. A touch of realism is given to these
pictures by means of a programm# hang¬
ing carelessly over the rail, or a pair of
opera glasses held In the hand. Wheu a
young cigarette girl gets photographed with
her "gentleman friend" In an opera box
their acquaintances offer them the cus¬
tomary congratulations.

£ ? £
Nowhere does the "Irish Joke" producer

give clearer evidence of Ignorance than in
his maladroit mlsarrangement of letters in
the words his Imaginary Irishmen ntter.
This can be proved by passing a little time
among the longshoremen of West street, or
South. They are a thoroughly representa¬
tive class, because they come from all parts
of Ireland. The conversation of a group of
longshoremen sometimes affords a chance
of hearing a variety of Irish accents and
dialects, which ono familiar with Irish pro¬
vincial peculiarities can readily detect and
place. Here there Is only space for refer¬
ence to those of Ulster, the northern prov¬
ince. The unaccustomed listener would be
pretty certain to conclude from a North of
Ireland man's speech that he was no^t Irish
at all. Ills accent has a sharp twang, and
might be mistaken for the Scotch, though
if the two were heard at once the differ¬
ence would be apparent. The Scotch is
broader, and has a much stronger l^urr to
it. Yet there are many colloquialisms com¬
mon to both sections. Ulster men frequent¬
ly use "the" instead of "to." They say
the day," instead of "to-day," use "scun¬

ner" to Indicate "dislike," "wains" for
"children," "byre" for "stable," and pro¬
nounce "world" "warld." These are given
as striking examples. The northern accent
begins to be heard at a point exactly flf^
miles north of Dublin, and to a stranger
the sudden change seems curious. Accord¬
ing to the "Irish Joke" writer, however,
two Belfast or Derry hod carriers will talk
simply the "stock Irish," and say "belave"
for "believe," and "desave" for "deceive."
Now, while some Irishmen do say "desave,"
none say "belave," and a Northerner never

says either. "Begor" Is sometimes heard,
bnt never in Ulster; nor is "wan" tot
"one" a Northern peculiarity of speech.
"Di" for "I" is also unknown in the North,
but as a staple article In the "Irish Joke"
factory, It Is Indiscriminately used. "Gwan"
for "go on," "murther" for "murder,''
"thundher" for "thunder," "wondher"
for "wonder" are pronunciations utterly
foreign to Ulster. "Howly" for "holy,"
"hill" for "hell," also part of the Joke
writer's capital and ascribed to all sorts 0£
Irishmen, 'are un-Hibernian as thei words
"zwei bier." "Hell" may be "hull" to an

Ulsterman, but It Is never "hill," and the
most casual observation of his lingual pe¬
culiarities will prove the truth of the as¬

sertion.
.
.

.

I was talking to an Bast Side politician
the other day, and he said to me: "The
Tammany boys may or may not give
Richard Croker the dinner which there
has been so much talk about.they may
not, and then again they may; but one

thing is certain, and that Is that the op¬
ponents of Tammany Hall wont give a

dinner to any one, for I don't know as

how there is any one to give It to, and,
moreover, I don't suppose that you could
get the members of the present adminis¬
tration to sit down to a dinner without a

free light before the end of it. Take, for
instance. Strong and Piatt.the Republi¬
can Mayor and the Republican leader.
they don't gee, certainly not for banquet¬
ing purposes, and I don't supjpose that
Commissioner Waring, the Street Cleaning
man, arid Commissioner Collis, the De¬
partment of Public Works man, both ap¬

pointed by Mayor Strong, would get along
very well together if the conversation hap¬
pened to turn into the channel of the
Grand Army of the Republic dispute.
Judge Flammer, the Police Court Magis¬
trate, who has been a stalwart Republican
these many years, and Theodore Rposevelt,
the Republican Police Commissioner, have
been having such hostilities in public that
It probably would not be safe to put them
on the same side of the table at dinner,
and I don't think the president of the

Department of Docks and the president of
the Tax Board would hitch very well
after their stormy encounter in the May¬
or's office not long ago. No, Indeed, I do
not think that there can be any dinner in
which the friends of the present adminis¬
tration can, or would be likely to take

part, and that Is one of the things In

local politics which you can, I think,
figure on with absolute certainty."

.
.

*

Zangwlel, in his "Children of the
Ghetto," struck a responsive chord away
across the sea In this city, where, behind
miles and miles of invisible Ghetto walls,
dwell some 200,000 children of Israel; where

synagogues are as numerous almost as the

strong Oriental faces of the little tots who

crowd the narrow streets, while white'

bearded patriarchs, muffled in "taleth" and

"tfllun," go silently by. The City Di¬

rectory gives the addresses of a score oi

more of synagogues, some of them on Fifth
avenue and other leading residence streets.
You look In vain, however, for the syna¬

gogues of the East Side.the worshipping
places of the real students of the Talmud.
No Saracenic tower or gilded minaret marks
the synagogues of that portion of the town.
Not less than 2,000 congregations have

places of worship In that part of the East
Side bounded by Madison and First streets,
the Bowery and the East Itlver. Theso

places seldom consist of anything more than

a long, narrow room, at one end of which
are erected an altar and the receptacle for
the scrolls. From the grimy walls are sus¬

pended the beautifully embroidered vest¬
ments of the rabbi and the leaders of the

congregation. With the advent of "Yom

Klppur" and "Rosh Hashonah" tho 2,000
synagogues Increase enormously in number,
in basements and under the eaves of tow¬
ering tenements. In these \lose, stuffy
little rooms the sons and daughters of Is¬
rael sometimes pass twenty-four hours in
unbroken fast and devotion.
Bishop Potter, who learned to llk-9 theso

East Side patriarchs during his stay at the
I'ro-Cathedral, in Stanton street, last Sum¬
mer, said of them: "Surely, there Daust be
much that is good in a people that take
their spiritual food from these truly erudlta
graybeards."


